



TkeTragedie ef 

Rew, euen for Ruth, hcerc (hortly fhall be fcene, 

In remembrance of a weeping Queene. 

Enter ‘Bullingbrooke, AumerL < } »tnd others , 

Bull, Call) fourth Bagot. Enter B mt 

Now Bagot, freely fpeake thy mind, 

What thou doft know ofnoblc Gloccfters death, 

Who wrought it with the King, and who performde 
The Blcodic office ofhis timelelfe end? 

'Bagot, T hen fet before my face the Lord Aumerle . 
Bull, Coofin, ftand foorth, andlookcvpon that nun/ 
Bagot, My Lord Aumerle, I know y our daring ton »u'e 
Scornes to vnfay what once it hath deliuetid:- b ! 

In that dead time when Glocefters death was plotted, 

I heard you fay. Is not my arme of length, 
Thatrcacheth from the reCUuIl Engliih court 
As farre as Callice to mine Vnckles head i . 

Amongft much other talke, that very time, > 

I heard you fay, that you had rather refufe 
The offer of an hundred thoufand Crownes, 

Then BMlltugbroekes returne to England, add i ng'withall, 


Sichtrd the Stand, 


•;in 


Frinces,andnobleLord$, 

What anfwere fhalll make t© this bafe man ? 

Shall I lb much diftionour my faire ftarres. 

On equalltearmes to giue him chaff icemcnt? 
Either I muff, or hauemine Honour foyld 
With the attainder ofhis flaundcrouslips f 
There is my gage, the manuall feale of death, 
Thatmarkes thee out for Hell ; thoulieff, 

And Will maintaine what thou haft fayd, is falfc, 

In thy heart blood, though being all too bafe 
To ft aine the temper of my knightly Sword, 

Ball Ebgot, forbeare,theu {halt* not take it vp* 
tsfum. E xccptingone, 1 would he werethe beft 
In all this prefence, that hath mooud mefo. 

Eita. 1 f that tfey valour ftand on fimpathi^ 
There it my gage Atmfrfain gagetothine * 


« — 
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By 


t p,at falrc Sunnc that ffiewes me where thou ftand ft, 

1 Lard thee fay, and vauntingly thou fpakft it, 

Thatthou wert caufeof noble Glocefters death : 
lV.ou denieft it twentic times, thou lyeft, 

Ani I will turne thy fallliood to thy heart. 

Where it was forged, with my Rapiers poynt. 
cAnnt. Thou dar ft not (coward) liue Ito fee the day 
fitt. Now by my foule, I would it were this houre. 
j m , Fitzwaters, thou art damnd to hellfor this, 

■L. T >er ' Aumetle, thou iieftjhishonour is aittaw,. 

In this appeale, as thou art all vmuft, * 

And thatthou art fo, there I throw my gage. 

To proouc it on thccto the extreameft poyne 
Ofmortallbreathing,feize it if thoudar’ft. 

tAum. And ifl do not, may my hands rotoff, 
Andneuer brandiffi more reuengefullfteele 
Oner the glittering helmet ofrny foe. 

Another, L\ take the earth to the like(forfwone Aumerle ,) 
Andfpur thee on with full as many lies, 

As it may be hollowed in thy trecherous care 
From finneto finrjc : there is my honours pawne, 

Ingage it to thetryall if thou darft. 

Am. Who fets me elfc ? by heauen lie throw at all, 
Ihaue a thoufaud fpirits in one breaft, 

To anfwere twenty thoufand fuch as you. 

Sur. My Lord Fitz water, I do remember weft 
Theverietimc^wwirr/randyou didtalke. , 

Tut,. T is very true, you were in prefene then, 

And you can wimelfe with me this is true. 

Sur, As falfc by heauen, as heauen itfclfe is true. 

Fttz. Surrie, thoulieff, (fwordi 

ly fo heauic on my 

ti at it (hall render vengeance and reuenge 

i HI thou thehe-giucr, and that lie dolie, 

T n eart " a * ffuict as thy Fathers foill, 
oproofewliereof there is my honours pawne, 

* n gage it no the tryaH if thou darft, « 
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